'CHAPTER XIX HATTIE WIATT'S LEGACY.
How a Little Child Started the Building Fund for the Great Baptist Temple.
ONE Sunday afternoon a little child, Hattie Wiatt, six years old, came to the church building at Berks and Mervine to attend the Sunday School. She was a very little girl and it was a very large Sunday School, hut big as it was there was not room to squeeze her in* Other little girls had been turned away that day, and still others, Sundays before. But it was a bitter disappointment to this small child; the little lips trembled, the big tears rolled down her cheeks and the sobs that came were from the heart. The pastor himself told the little one wh[y she could not come in and tried to comfort her. His heart was big enough for her and her trouble if the church was not He watched the childish figure going so sadly up the street with a heart that was heavy that he must turn away a little child from the house of God, from the house raised in the name of One who said, " Suffer little children to come unto me."
She did not forget her disappointment as many a child would. It had been too grievous. It hurt too deeply to think that she could not go to that Sunday School, and that other little girls who wanted to go must stay away. With quivering lip she told her mother there
146o a friend, " when I get up Sunday morning and can look out of the window and see it snowing, sleeting, and raining, and hear the wind shriek and howl. ' There/ I say, e I won't have to preach this morning, looking all the while at people patiently standing through the service, wherever there is a foot of standing room/ "
